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Summary: They didn't know how, but it happened. Since the first time they met, Buttercup and Butch heart's sparked. They couldn't help but think of each other. But, their groups go against them. For they were enemies. Could a heroine and a villain ever make their love grow true?





	Forbidden Powerful Love

Chapter 1

The hotline rang at the middle of school. "I got I!," yelled Blossom as she zoomed to it. "What in town square. Meet you there." She put down the phone. "Girls there's havoc in town square." The girls flew out of the school. Some relaxing day it turned out to be.

When they made it, they gasped. "Throw that car over there Butch," said Brick as Butch flung it to a building. "You!," said Blossom.

"You!," said Brick.

"Been a long time ay Brick," said Blossom.

"So it has," said Brick. "Miss us much pink?"

"Oh you don't know how much we missed you," said Blossom. "Let's get done with this once and for all.

"Oh we're so scared of little girls," mocked Brick.

"Yeah, yeah!," said Boomer . "Little girls."

"Bubbles take Boomer ," commanded Blossom. "Buttercup take Butch. Leave Brick to me."

So the girls fought. Boomer and Bubbles went right, Blossom and Brick stayed in the middle, while Butch and Buttercup went right.

"Haven't seen you for a while," said Butch.

"I could say the same," said Buttercup.

They glared at each other. Then a blast came through the alley. "Look out!," yelled Butch as he pushed Buttercup away. Mojo appeared with a ray gun. It was set on yet another one of his intentions. "What's you save me?," asked Buttercup. "Well, I," stuttered Butch. "I wanted to be the one to destroy you?"

Buttercup gave him a stare as if to let him know she didn't believe him.

"Girls it's Mojo!," screamed Blossom. "But the boys-," started Bubbles. "Looks like we'll have to settle this at another time," sneered Brick.

"You just got lucky," said Blossom.

"Yeah right," said Brick. "C'mon boys, lets get out of here. Butch!"

"Meet me at your window," said Butch. And off he flew with the boys.

After their battle with Mojo the girls returned home, tired. "How are my sweet little angels?," asked Professor Utoniom as the girls entered he house. When they were speechless he said, "oh, another tough day heh. Well if you need me I'll be at the lab."

"Ah a warm bath always cools my nerves," said Bubbles as she slid into her PJs. "Don't get to calm yet," said Blossom. "We have to stay alert from when The Rowdy Ruff Boys strike again."

Usually, Buttercup would be cheering for kicking butt or fighting but today she was lost in the stars. "I said we have to stay alert for when the boys strike," said Blossom, eyeing Buttercup. "Oh yeah," she said. "Hooray?"

"Buttercup?," asked Blossom. "Are you all right?"

"You're not exited about fighting like you usually are," said Bubbles.

"It's nothing," said Buttercup. "Just really tired." She pretended to yawn. "Right," said Blossom. As they slid into bed Buttercup smiled in the covers.

"I can't believe we didn't take the chance to kick those sissies' butts," said Boomer as they flew to their little cabin in the woods. "Why did we leave?"

"Well first of all I wanted it to be more challenging," said Brick. "It would have been to easy if they were distracted fighting monkey butt."

"Yeah but I really wanted to see them cry," said Boomer . "Am I right?" He looked at Butch, who was staring into nothingness.

"Butch?," asked Boomer . "Yoo-hoo Butch. Hey Brick, I think Butch is broken."

He looked at Butch. "SNAP OUT OF IT!," yelled Brick. He blinked back to reality. "Dude what's wrong with you?," asked Brick annoyed. "Nothing," he answered.

"Aren't you mad we retreated?!," said Brick. "Why of course," answered Butch. "Why I can't believe we lost to a couple of little girls." He smiled nervously. Brick just glared. "Let's go to bed," he said. "Tomorrow we'll finish off this sissies." As the boys went to bed Butch looked into the moonlight. After what seemed like two to three hours, he checked that they were fast asleep. Especially Brick, who was alert as a cat. Once he was sure he headed to the rundown window, and flew to Townsville.

It was peaceful, not a citizen stirred. The lights had dyed down, and the clock of town square announced midnight. Butch made it to Buttercup's window.

"Pfft," called Butch as Buttercup turned towards the window. She wasn't asleep at all. Butch gasped at the room.

Unlike his brother's room, this one was clean and neat. It was pink with a white puffy rug on the floor. In the back of the room, layed a round mirror with drawers. It was pink and white with blossoms to decorate it. At the right was one of those punching bags. It was green as were the gloves. And a small corner held stuff animals of all kinds.

"So why you came," asked Buttercup as he neared him. "Just wanted to take a midnight stroll?," answered Butch. "You mean flight in our case," corrected Buttercup. "Yeah and that to." She carefully got out of the room and off into the night sky they flew.

"Won't you get in trouble for being with the enemy?," asked Buttercup. She didn't want any more troubles.

"Well, maybe," said Butch. "But you're here as well, right?"

She paused. He was right. But why was she going with him. For all she knew it could be a trap. But she couldn't help, but think of his spiked up hair, his green eyes, his tough like attitude. She smiled underneath.


End file.
